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The Mariner’s experience bearing the omen of the albatross, 


His thinking begot Glut that made his lesion on the bird. 
Now this Mariner learned many a lesson from his erred behavior. 
For he must be a learning savior teaching all those who stray off 


From the true beaten path certain wisdom by speaking his tale. 
Out there in the sea there is flooded thought, hope in every knot. 


-- Chuck Swaim, after reading the 
poem "Rime Of The 

Ancient Mariner" by 

Samuel Taylor Coleridge. 


NT March 27, 1991 
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MAY I JOIN HER IN THIS AFTERNOON’S ACTIVITY ? 
A graduation procession now closes. The mountains and its trees 
await your presence. 
Your darkness is stranger than known. 
Your darkness shall always have a blanket that wields itself 


by your complete control...in discreet discretion. 


And now, the mountains and its trees await your presence. 
The mountains and its trees await your presence. 


DT January 6, 1991 


A TRANSMITTER TRANSMITS DECIBEL IN LONE VIGIL 


Night in the desert from above’s height. 
A war’s plane flies in the cool, arid night 


From faraway, a mortar round is launched from a location 


unseen. 


This mortar round streaks a demon-orange propellant. 
Closer, closer, closer...in its upcoming deadly intrusion. 


Closer, closer, closer...Impact! 
Explosion! 
Life in flames... a course that leads to a flaming corpse. 
Burning men, burning in a war’s falling plane, an injured falling angel. 


A defeated falling angel’s wounded angle burning, burning downward, 


until finally fallen. 
Arid night. 


Location unseen. 
This craft’s fiery crash leaves no survivors of flesh and blood. 


It leaves a sole survivor of a different kind. 


"Blip. Blip. Blip. Bleep. Bleep. Blip. Bleep," sounds the survival call 

of the survivor. 
Indented in the sand, a transmitter, ailing and failing, echoes in varied 
decibel, calling out for help to its family members the satellite, the radio, 


and the radar. 


There is no reply. There is no reply to this survivor's call in the cool, 


arid desert night. 


Indented in the sand, ailing and failing, a transmitter transmits 


decibel in lone vigil. 
NT January 6-7, 1991 


A moment mastered, crafted in time. 
A moment mastered, crafted by time. 
A moment mastered until the next time. 


NT January 9-10, 1991 


WAVERING SANDS 


Desert. Deserted sand. 

There is no anger, there is violent confusion. 

A stone thrown in time.... 

Wavering sands whirl, wisp in the air. 
Wavering sands whirl, wisp, grinding in midair. 
There is no anger, there is violent confusion. 


A stone thrown in time, disintegrating into sand, wavering 


now in past-future vigil. 


NT January 17-18, 1991 


BLIND WANDERING MAN 


An injury had past, an injury still lingers. 
Defeated, undying nature sees through opaque. 


A blind wandering man sees a natural light from the gaze 
of his hand's touch. 


A light’s heat and its cool after burn, 
in his remembrance, there were three wives, three knives. 


Two for the eyes and one down below. 


His defeated, undying nature sees through opaque. 


January 29. 1991 


CHILD OF BRAT-MITE: "Give me money! Give me my 
allowance, Parental Unit!" 


PARENTAL UNIT: "T’ll give you some mental currency. I'll give you 
some common sense." 


NT January 23-24, 1991 


MAYDAY IN MARCH 


Many a soldier march in this spring season, passing from green to desolate; to grey 
to solace-seek; to and through the maelstrom of love-hate. 


The left brain hemisphere follows each soldier’s opinion of what is right. 
The right brain hemisphere follows next, reinforcing every soldier’s 
judgement. 


The trained task of the march: 


.. Left, left, left, right, left, stalk a foot rhythm in sequential order. 
Opposition, Enemy, Nemesis, trip a soldier’s trained march, 
enabling the way for a carnage-maelstrom and its 


war-blizzard frame. 


Guns, wounds, war demons, all ferment sweet to bitter. 
One giant wound, one rough course whine. 


....Left, left, left, right....trip, fall. 
One giant wound, one rough course whine. 
Mayday, Mayday, soldiers are falling into carnage-fury. 


When will there be a constant, comfortable temperature? 
An answer, a reply: “When there are no flesh wounds to be had.” 


Tripping, Falling. 

When will there be a constant, comfortable temperature? 
Someday there needs to be a break from the chemical and the 
backbone explosion. 

Tripping, Falling. 

Tripping, Falling. Motion of Trip makes Fall. Tripping, Falling. 

The motion of the Trip takes the Fall, out of will, out of wall. 


Mayday, Mayday for many a soldier in the mystery of the march. 


NT January 30, 1991 


SWIMMING IN THE TAR PITS 


AND THEN LATER 


GOING INTO A DARK SAND CAVE 


TO 


fe aires 





Sadness = Madness 


DT March, 1991 
-ll- 


All howls of joy veer to the direction of bonded union and sequester 
unbridled to the disjoined and malcontent. 


NT May 26-27, 1991 


aoe 


All wrongs are delicately preserved by seven years 
of bad luck. 


December, 1991 


STRANGE BREAD OF LOAF 


Blood Loaf, Toxic Agony, 
As Shit is my witness, 


I profess my love for thee. 


NT April 3, 1991 


-14- 


SADNESS, YET MADNESS, IS WEDDED TO A SOUL 


Sadness, yet madness, is wedded to a soul. 
Sadness, yet madness, propose their greeting to this soul. 


They impose on the soul the decision to fancy a complex 
object-of-creature known as Pearl Of Peril. 


Pearl-Of-Peril shines an erogenic glow, and at will, can shadow 
this impulse with a loud ringing. 


Only certain Jewels of right wealth and health may court 


Pearl Of Peril. 

Undesirable Jeweled Suitors experience the loud ringing of 
Pearl Of Peril's shadow which echoes painfully perfect in their 
memories beyond and behind. 


Pearl Of Peril shines only her glowing erogenic for a desirably cut 
Diamond. Pearl Of Peril can only be experienced by such a perfectly 


cut Diamond. 
When such a fusion is made, a Prism, copasetic, develops appropriately 


particular sensual colors. 


NT June 1-2, 1991 


-15- 


SOMETHING MOST FOUL (A BUNCH OF SHIT-WITS) 


Two shits match wits, and thus, diarrhea is made. 


NT July 5-6, 1991 


Se 


ODE TO VULGAR BILGE 


Ode to Vulgar Bilge, 


Swim deep into your water’s weep. 


Drop your candle and dive. 


Light it when the surface has risen. 


osha a 


NT March 25, 1991 


HOPE AND THE WAIT ARE WRONG 


Two hours of combative sleep will not do. 
The Mares are here and the Nightmares are there. 


Must maintain pure movement. Must maintain pure movement. 
Dignity trembles along. 


Hope and the wait are wrong. 


NT March 25-26, 1991 


-18- 


TORN MENTAL NERVE 
In the first meeting, we are known. 
The Storm. 
Vacate, drift away, here comes The Storm. A storm wields, whirls 


estrangement. 


We commune and drink hog's milk as sour as a soap's bar. 
We drift away. We are unknown to the number two. 


Red welts make a mind’s body bleed. In the latter of the bleeding, a 
blood-dry existence is only to be awakened by ammonia smelts. 


A brush with self-silence led to the end of the torturing legal 
intoxication and no more provocation. 


An awakening arrived. 


In rehabilitation, is a torn mental nerve. 


NT February 21-22, 1991 


-19- 


A PREOCCUPATION OF MIND 


Drawing a line inhabits the mind in automotive thought, 
in automotive sensory, 


in automotive response. 


In our intrigue, we create artful things with our own hands to 
better understand our frame of mind. 


We create solid objects or the essence of pleasure in thin air 
that is of beauty in our eyes. 


DT February 26, 1991 


LO 


ALIVE, BUT REGARDED AS DEAD 


One's silence when living is their own death. The effect is just the same. 


Her disappearance unfortunately is still sensed by he. 
Her silence when living is her own death. The effect is just the same. 


Disappearance of she unfortunately because of he, 
He spoke in shadows of her disappearance: 


"Your silence is your death. The effect is just the same. 
Your coffin is my memory of your presence. 

Your burial is in my heart. 

My eye's gaze outflanked and cornered by never forgetful 
haze.” 


NT February 19-20, 1991 


= 2'[25 


I WAS DESERVEDLY SERVED A DESERT 


My psychosis murdered her presence. 
I was deservedly served a desert. 
As of now, no sympathy or empathy are required for my 


brain's motive or device. 

No such batteries are included. 

One is to run on his own power to dread and regret, to go on 

as one under new projections. A psychotic is to go on under new 


perceptions from newly prescribed healing empowerment towers. 


I can only now inhale and exhale a memory that was once 


beautiful and then go on. 
I was deservedly served a desert. 


The theme “time heals all wounds" is the presumption in 
readiness for a new voiceful accord. 


DT/NT September 27, 1991 


S903 


When the will is strong enough, one is found. 


NT February 5-6, 1991 


oar 


SECOND TIME AROUND WITH THE MEN IN THE WHITE COATS 


APRIL 4TH THROUGH MAY 22ND, 1991 


a. 


Disease + Electricity + Water = Death 


NT April 4, 1991 


L552 


BOSTON, THE CHAOTIC, POLLUTED LAKE: A SPECIE KNOWN 
AS C.O.S. SWIMS IN IT 


This chaotic environment to my personal being is like acid rain to a school of fish. 
They experience caustic insobriety. They go numb, sensing little or nothing 
by the time the chaos takes its toll, and then they die. 


Does the river know? Yes, it does, with toxic variety. 


The river knows and possesses the mood of this 
eventual demise. 


NT April, 1991 


oe) ae 


A SAYING FOR ALL CLERGY 


Let your ego’s mercenary become a missionary. 


Ego surrendered into this position erotic may come and come 
in deep relaxing love. 


NT April 16-17, 1991 
Bo 


The word ‘said’ communicates very well. 
It and its concept are the best school of my life. 


DT April 27, 1991 
2D 





Let music be memory. 


Let memory be music. 


NT May 5-6, 1991 


80 


MOMENTUM OBSERVANCE 


If the possessive is to be reached in light years, being on Earth, then there 
is no hope in the past, in the present, for the future. 
The quest is to be dismantled. 


NT May 3-4, 1991 
ee 


QUESTION A THEORY 


Question a theory, an answer may follow. 
Question a theory, it may answer true. 


Question an answer, it may only be a theory. 


DT May 4, 1991 


eee 


JOKES IN THEIR VARIATIONS 


JOKE NUMBER # 1 
Q: Has anyone ever heard of "Heavy Mental" music? 


A: Why, of course, it's a headache. 


JOKE NUMBER # 2 


---NEWS FLASH! NEWS FLASH! NEWS FLASH!---- 


"Heavy Mental" music is considered to be a “headache-banging” 


experience, say a group of "Headache-Bangers.” 


-33:- 


NT May 21, 1991 


FAREWELL ADDRESS MADE IN THE WEEKLY COMMUNITY 
MEETING AT THE HOSPITAL MAY 20, 1991 


“Just hang in there and time will talk.... 


Time will tell each and everyone of you something within the 
word ‘recovery’. 


Life is to stay as we move intrepid through its eventful 
succession." 


7 





A PIONEER’S MOTTO 


A place isn’t a home until I adapt to it. 


NT July 5-6, 1991 


SRG 2 


Talking into the air to one's self, amends an atypical loneliness, only if in 
thought, that there is someone else listening. 


NT July 17, 1991 


237 


Do well, be well. 


NT July 19-20, 1991 


238. 





IT'S ALL WITHIN A WORLD'S DAY 


Earth is hypnotized under her own power, not by any individual 
suggestion. 


She is bred within all minds, all nationalities, all that aspire 
every creed, and the warring people that bleed. 


It's all within a world's day, a world's day within all. 


DT August 8, 1991 


- 40 - 


Plane of thought. 
Thought of train. 


Train of thought. 


NT August 9 - 10, 1991 


oe ee 


WHAT TO ASK OF A MOVER DURING A HURRICANE 


"Please handle my possessions under the auspices of excellent moral dexterity." 


DT August 18, 1991 during 
Hurricane Bob in Boston 


S402 


Life is not a joke..... 
That's why we improvise our seriousness by using 
laughter as our best medicine. 


DT August 19, 1991 


wAS = 


No one knows me in this room. To be unknown, is 
my disguise. 


NT August 29, 1991 
-44- 


Extreme hot weather should go to hell and be damned. 


DT August 30, 1991 


-45 - 


MAY EXTREME HOT WEATHER BE DAMNED TO HELL 


May extreme hot weather be damned to Hell. 
May extreme hot weather be damned to Hell. 


Bother not the phrase "until Hell freezes over". 
Such a phrase may be frozen in words already. 


Save minute expression from the expansion of a near-death 
depression, in ways, in forms, that an eye cannot realize, or know 
what is seemed. 


Through is done and Beginning has started 
on this night I write. 


On this night I speak through a pen a 
fear of identity, of what is seemed and seen. 


NT September 1, 1991 


LAF = 


[[Note: In the "new and improved soft asylum", here in Seattle, 
a writing therapist writes quotes from philosophers on 
a chalk board and everyone in the room writes down their 
feelings about the quote. ]] 
"Know thyself." 
-- Socrates 
This self-beckoning phrase that deals with self-reconciliation, could be 
thought of as a parlor trick. My argument is, that when I'm incoherent, I 


cannot "know thyself.” 


Thus, self-alienation presents itself and only the observance of others 
would know my exterior without me knowing my interior in the real light. 


NT September 1, 1991 


- 48 - 


THUNDER, THE MUSE 


Thunder, the muse, bequeathed a fixed fuse in fusion, in the artful 
fissure. 


All persons repaired, all glanced, stared, watched the repair 

grow and their knowledge of evolving know-how; the stream essence 
of not getting plucked or plowed. 

Where are all personifications now in this mobile pasture? 

Erasure, non-flexing, always flexing. All personifications are 
standing always on a clean smudge. 

Mercy, a persuasive procession offered from harm's way, from which 
this process of information has now formed. Little we life forms may 


know and bigger and immensely we may know. 


Did the need of a hard shell arise to protect a demise or otherwise? 


NT September 9, 1991 


- 49 - 


MOMENTUM OBSERVANCE PART TWO 


When living things make me feel alone, I don't want to 
be around them. 


NT September 7, 1991 


-50- 


A THEORY AS TO WHY A LOT OF PEOPLE ARE MELLOW 
IN THE WESTERN UNITED STATES 


The pioneers, way back in the early "daze", would fight off 
tribes of Indians and daily hardship during their travels 
from the east to the west. 


Finally, at their final destination, when the chaotic hardship 
of their travels lifted, the pioneers were so worn out that they 
wanted a peaceful existence. Thus, their mellow existence, which 
has gone through their gene pool, has been passing, for the most 
part, on to their future generations. 


NT September 7, 1991 


251 


SEATTLE AND THE WINDING DOWN OF 1991 


I've picked the Place. 


I haven’t obtained the Time 
to do desirably Everything. 


NT October 16, 1991 


£59 


Political governance often makes incongruent 
calculations toward its populace. 


NT September 16, 1991 
ee 


THE MOMENTUM TO THINK AND DO 
Moments...the momentum to think and do, 

the situation is here and there where a moment is born. 
In distance and time, someone was heard speaking. 


The echoes from a voice long past may make the inside 
of an old house creak when enhanced by the imagined. 


Minutes arrive, the fallen objects appear. 


The fallen objects are the hands within a clock in 
which the minutes appear. 


A moment mastered, crafted in time. 
A moment mastered, crafted by time. 


A moment mastered, until the next time. 


Pastoral setting leans on solace and solace leans on it. 


NT September 22, 1991 
-54- 


POSTHUMOUS HUMUS 


A corpse in its grave is posthumous humus. 

The only thought procession in the corpse's brain is 

the pulsating squirming of worms that slither in and out 

all through its thought-cranitum. These worms form a nerve 
network inside the hollowing halls in the hallways of the head. 
This corpse's grayish-green hands and other limbs are levitated 
to movement by snakes that bolted themselves through its casket. 


Amid burial, there were freshly cut murdered flowers placed on 
the corpse's casket. These flowers rebirth themselves, forming 
new seeds that eventually hatch and plunder downward within 
the depths of the burial soil. They blossom to bloom in their own 
rite of passage a pale-white. 


Faith in the remembrance of the corpse makes itself sustain to 
live through the ages. 


DT October 10, 1991 
-55- 


UNTIL WINTERY DECAY 


Many days, there was a dime for the time sooner to take. 
A pledge of doubt in duty was against a perfunctory lemon. 
Hence, this fruit did not earn its pay, not even a dime. 


Trees of Fall ring a shake as they are seasoned. 
Leaves are observed as they are leaving and as they have finally left. 


Plowed was the harvest. 
Now planted is the event to wintery decay. 


NT October 13, 1991 
OSG. 


TESTING, TESTING, 1, 2, 3, INA CRUEL LABORATORY 


A few mice, gasping through three miles of air and ice, 
meek and silent, as the angel sees the divinity, 
the pity upon them. 


When these poor little creatures dare to die, the vixen 
shall have her prey. 


NT December 8-9, 1991 
2h 7 5 


PUBLIC EYE, PRIVATE EYE 


Public eye. 
Private eye. 


Eye where is private, 
Public where is eye. 


Want is to get her with need. 
Fascination of when thoughts offer advice 
that would bleed. 


Image. Imagine. 


Near. Close. 


It's all an external dream that is in the movement 
of sleepwalking or it's all a dream of bodies in stasis. 


NT October 13, 1991 


- 58 - 


A QUESTIONING REACTION WHEN VISITED 
BY AN OLD FAMILIAR FACE 


Is it live or is it a memory? 


DT October 15, 1991 


-59- 


Smoking is a subtle, deadly form of meditation. 


NT October 31, 1991 


- 60 - 


FOR HEALTHINESS...... 


ASMOKER: "You smoked my last cigarette. That was quite selfish of 
you, even though I'm trying to quit." 


AREPLY: "You're half-dead right and you're half-alive wrong." 


NT October 28, 1991 


5 ee 


CIGARETTE GUTS 
Before the burning, there is the user and tobacco, healthy, 
with a skin-of-paper frame. 


Brown tobacco healthy in form, are a cigarette’s guts. 
After the burning, the tobacco is dead by fire. 


Mired and plagued have been a cigarette’s guts and its user. 


NT November 10, 1991 


S604 


GIVE POSSESSION TO OUR MOON 


Give possession to our moon, 
who sings a nice tune, 

a face, a body, and an atmosphere 
over its head. 


Be aware of its nature to sometime 


flair its shining bottom once it has 
body and voiceful substance. 


- 63 - 


NT November 3, 1991 


THE ATTEMPT TO BALANCE THE NEW WITH ORIENTATION 


The orientation process seems to be a lone quest. The act of 
knowledgeable balance will arrive over time 


DT October 27, 1991 


-64- 


Your university is the class of forever. 


Your diversity is the multilateral of your consciousness. 


DT September 10, 1991 


-65 - 


THE 
ANSWER 
CALLED OUT 


THE ANSWER CALLED OUT TO THE ENIGMA 


The Answer called out to The Enigma. 
The Enigma did not speak. 


The Answer then spoke, "I am The Answer. I will have to find 
myself and answer to myself." 


The Enigma then smiled in its cause of natural non-cooperation. 


The Answer was left to naturally find itself amid The Enigma. 


-67 - 


DT October 5, 1991 


IN A GARDEN, A MASTER AND HIS NOVICE CONFER 


In a garden, a master and his novice confer. 
"Master, why do you call on me so many times 
to arrive at this garden to see you?" asks The Novice. 
The Master replies, "People tell me you have many a lesson to 


learn and that you're too isolated in 
preoccupation to learn them." 


"Who are these people?” asks The Novice. 


The Master replies as he points to a stone, "The people inside this stone." 
The Master replies as he points to the moon, "The people of the moon.” 
The Master replies as he points to a leaf under a tree, 

"The people in this leaf that fell from that tree." 


"Master, these are not people, but mere objects." 


"Exactly. This proves that you’re on the path to loneliness. You 
must call on your friends more. This is why I have called on you so 
many times," The Master replies. 


December, 1991 


2GRs 


BLUFFING 


The phrase "I know" can be a presumption or an assumption. 


NT October 20-21, 1991 


WAC 


A CAST OF CHARACTERISTICS 


A cast of characteristics: 
The Liar, The Truth-Sayer, and The Compliment. 
To each one, there is a vote to be promised. 
A vote of thanks goes to The Compliment, which upholds the purity 
of The Truth-Sayer's word-- whose voted situation is positive, yet 


a brightened one. 


In conclusion, The Liar is voted a mere misdirection. 


NT September 23, 1991 
-70 - 


What we say, 
What we do, 


May affect the motions and emotions at many in one or one in many. 


NT October 22-23, 1991 


ts 


Vomiting over sour love 
isa 
form of laughter. 


December, 1991 
ee 


Someone who keeps talking about themselves during a conversation, 
is identifiably alone. 


NT October 26, 1991 


Paces 


MERGING CONTINENTS NEVER BREAK 


Merging continents never break. Their motion is toward 
natural cohesiveness. 


They just join together while the sky watches. 
Once just Joined, Philanthropy in Union dictates. 


Natural laws are changed to be newly deciphered 
and the old competition is leveled, nullified, 
and void. 


Creatures anew, abounding, engaged, engage life on the 
continent merger. 


Climate is the law and the strongest creature its implement. 


NT November 3, 1991 


FAs 


CORRIDORS THROUGH MAZES 


The maze, as it has always been, was entered only once from a birthing 
entrance.... 


Corridor by corridor, the link to food, water and shelter.... 
Every corridor has its mysterious way towards a soul’s 


sustenance. 


When the maze stops, there is a dead end; there is death. 


NT November 17, 1991 


is fae 


When Man loses his physical means, his mind then defends his body. 


NT December 8, 1991 


e796 


A CAPTIVE AUDIENCE OF ONE DURING CONCENTRATIVE REVERIE 


The internment causes the man to remember his days to when 


there were no walls, out of will, out of wall. 


Flying pleasures abandoned his rage in concentrative reverie to something more 
pleasurable of walking in a field, meeting his flowered 
and tattooed, loving woman once again. 


Those ankle chains are burning, yet his mind is on the field 
with the Love Of His Life. 


When Man loses his physical means, his mind then defends his body. 


NT December 8, 1991 


ose 


THE FLOATING CRIME 


The floating crime turned heads unturned. 

It resurrected old and wise detectives. 
These detectives make a courtship with the 

evidence left behind by a criminal mind. 
And when the evidence trusts these old and 
wise in a relationship, they trap and enhance 
an answer to the puzzle. 


278 


NT November 24, 1991 


SCENIC SENSORY DURING A GRAVE ILLNESS 


Suffocation by land and sea, 
Scene of light, the hole in black space. 


Big head to breathe. Olfactive nerves blurred. 
Pigeon bludgeoned by a snarling cat's paw. 


An old, quietly aged owl gets it next. 


Killed bird of Prey. Pray. Pray to what? 
Pray to be not preyed upon before entering a grave. 


£7 Gre 


NT November 10, 1991 
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Dream of water, 
Dream of food, 
Dream of their 


true nourishment. 


DT March 22, 1991 


ee 


FINAL FRONTIER OF A MEMORY 


I hope to have made a home in a voice; 
Vocal point in vision; 
Focal point in choice. 


NT February 21, 1991 


-'83-- 


WATER, IN VARIED ASPECTS 


What do we see in a drop of water? 

What does water symbolize? 

A drop of water is seen as a community of molecules 

that symbolizes life sustenance or death. 

This co-unity of molecules can be Samaritans that 

accompany our food with drink. 

In a more frightening aspect, this community of molecules 

can turn into a vast mob, smothering and being suffocating until 
our last breath toward death. 

All viewed in water is enlightening, yet frightening. 


DT October 9, 1991 
-84- 


THE LORD AND HIS MYSTERIOUS WAYS.... 


The Lord and his mysterious ways.... 

What of the Lord and his mysterious ways? 
What of the Lord and his mysterious ways 
as far as an eye cannot see? 


NT February 23, 1991 


-85- 


BISEXUAL =A sexual chameleon 


DT March 7, 1991 


ERE 


THERE ARE NO SECRET AGENTS 


There are no secret agents. 
Disavowing something now foreign leads to estrangement. 
There are no secret agents. 


DT March 7, 1991 


-87- 


And finally, in my last moment of thought, I try to 
observe a future fortune to be, that is in its infantile mystery state. 


NT March 25-26, 1991 


- 88 - 


At one time, one thing can be done out of everything. 


DT June 28, 1991 
- 89 - 


IN CLOSING, THERE IS A BIRTHING REMARK 


May there be all the best, without the presence of a beast.... 
Feast on renewal, feast on desired change. 


NT July 3-4, 1991 


- 90 - 


LEAGUE OF CHANCE 


This league of chance on this one day of communication, out from 
within a long, silent fathom deep... my thought is scared and incomplete. 


There was a legal high in catastrophe. 


Melee then Treatment then Melee. 
Melee then Treatment then Melee. 


There was a legal high in catastrophe. 
A brain was castrated, a mind's true 
persona was obliterated. 


Many prescribed drugs have warped my mental state 

over these past few years. 

One after another they came; altered images maimed my mental 
sight and fought and won my loneliness from one. 

This is my impossible regret. 


Is your disappearance so real? 

The objects that are in front of you may seem to be in excessive form. 
These objects are objective in their reporting an impossible regret that 
severely apologizes. 

Severed was my head in past movements. 

I eulogize strength, courage, sanity, and wisdom, only when 

I am conscious of them. 


Is your disappearance so real? I beg not. 


Take care now and in future moments... 
Take care now and in future moments... 


March, 1991 


-9] - 


Life is to remain... as we move intrepid through its eventful succession. 


NT May, 1991 
Roig 


LATE FOR NOW, EARLY FOR LATER 
In the silent refrain, in the cave for Cain, 
there sits a darkened cave dweller. 


Overhead, stalactite rain drips liquid granite on 
his soul in solitude. 


Dripping memory of sunlight can only be heard. 


The roof's the limit, 
even is the floor below his feet. 


There he sits late for now, early for later. 


NT October 28, 1991 
O32 





This is Chuck Swaim’s third book of poetry. 
These poems were written during 1991 
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illustrations were done by the author. He 
was born in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania and 
now resides in Olympia, Washington. 
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